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devotion to Elizabeth, was all sweetness and forgiveness to the
commissioners; and as she passed the judges and prosecuting
counsel, she said with a smile, * God forgive you lawyers, for
you are so sore fellows. God bless me and my cause from your
laws, for it is a very good matter that they cannot make seem
bad.'

The court would have proceeded to judgement, but Eliza-
beth had been left, a prey to doubts and misgivings, while
Burghley, Walsingham, and other councillors were at Fotherin-
gay. At dead of night - the hour when her resolution collapsed
In the case of the Duke of Norfolk - she summoned her Secre-
tary and bade him tell the commissioners to suspend judgement
and return to London. On their return her resolution stiffened;
and the commissioners met again, reviewed the evidence, and
proceeded cwlth one assent' to adjudge Alary guilty.

On 29 October Parliament assembled. Knowing full well
what pressure it would exert upon her, Elizabeth had been op-
posed to calling it: for the same reason the Council had insisted.
It was altogether an extraordinary session: the Queen remained
away, and normal business was abandoned so that all thought
might be given to the great cause. As in 15 72, Lords and Com-
mons decided on joint action. After hearing the evidence, they
agreed, with complete unanimity in each House, to petition for
the immediate execution of Mary; and on 12 November a
deputation waited on Elizabeth at Richmond to present the
petition, reinforced by arguments from the Lord Chancellor and
the Speaker.

Elizabeth's answer drew tears from many eyes. The depths of
God's great benefits to her, she said, were bottomless. It was a
miracle that she still lived; yet she did not so much thank God
for that, as for the fact that after twenty-eight years' reign she
did not perceive any diminution in her subjects' love for her.
'For your sake it is', she went on, ethat I desire to live.' *I take
no such pleasure in It that I should much wish it, nor conceive
such horror in death that I should greatly fear it; and yet I say
not, but if the stroke were coming, perchance flesh and blood
would be moved with it and seek to shun it, I have had good